THE LULL BEFORE THE STORM
dead man   had  served  so  faithfully and  so long, was
unrepresented at the funeral.
Chatham's death left Pitt a poor man, with an income
of but £250 a year, and he took chambers in Lincoln's
Inn with the intention of practising at the Bar. He was
there during the Gordon Riots, and at an entertainment
to the officers of the battalion that had been quartered
in the Inn for its defence he crossed swords with Edward
Gibbon. The latter was a brilliant talker, but expected
to be treated with a great deal of deference.
"Judge then of his astonishment, when, after one of
his best anecdotes, which touched on 'the fashionable
levities of political doctrine then prevalent', a deep
but clear voice was heard from the far end of the table
calmly but civilly impugning the correctness of the
story and the propriety of its political connexion. The
applause ceased at once, and Gibbon turned his gaze
petulantly on the slim youth who had dared to
challenge his unquestioned supremacy, and sat there
quietly eating grapes. As the interruption had been
hailed with too much approval to be ignored or
dismissed with a frown, he endeavoured to crush the
youth by heavy artillery. A spirited fire came in
return, and a sharp duel of wits began, which the
company followed with the keenest interest. Finally
the skill and vigour of the attack drove the historian
from one position after another and left him defence-
less; whereupon he left the room in high dudgeon."1
Gibbon, for all his erudition, was a good deal of an old
maid. He suffered for years from an enormous hydrocele,
which, given the tight breeches of the period, must
1 Rose, J. H.: The Life of William Pitt, Vol. I, pp. 72-73.

